THE SQUIRE'S PROLOGUE

k QUIRE, come nearer, if your will it be,

And speak to us of love; for certainly
You know thereof as much as any man."

"Nay, sir," said he, "but I'll do what I can
With hearty will; for I will not rebel
Against your wishes, but a tale will tell.
Hold me excused if I say aught amiss,
My aim is good, and lo, my tale is this."

THE SQUIRE'S TALE

AT Sarai, in the land of Tartary,
There dwelt a king who warred on Russia,

he,

Whereby there died full many a doughty man.
This noble king was known as Cambinskan,
Who in his time was of so great renown
That there was nowhere in the wide world known
So excellent a lord in everything;
He lacked in naught belonging to a king.
As for the faith to which he had been born,
He kept its law to which he had been sworn;
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